B
angladesh? When we heard George Harrison and Joan Baez sing about that country in 1971, 1 who of us ever imagined we would have the opportunity to visit? But there I was a few weeks ago, landing in Dhaka on Emirates. I've been fortunate enough to surprise myself more than once in being "bounced" by life (see Tigger in Winnie the Pooh), mostly because of the good fortune of being a librarian. Digression: I aimed to be a serials librarian, but one thing leads to another, journals to e-journals, to licensing, and to consortia. And, as an immigrant to this country, I've had a lifelong interest in our bringing information to the world, particularly to developing countries -and have responded to opportunities to do workshops and short courses for librarians and other information professionals in a number of places that were once upon a time for me vaguely somewhere "out there" on the map.
Dhaka is not so much a tourist mecca, and we were working during our short visit, so there's little photographic evidence to show for the trip, other than views of rickshaws and traffic jams. But it proved a particularly welcoming place to engage with librarians. Perhaps in the U.S. we've just become a little cynical about the possibility of legislative remedy for any problems, especially where financial interests are involved. Maybe it's time for us at least to begin to imagine the alternative. Our colleague Winston has led a heroic effort in IFLA to make a case to WIPO to get library concerns represented as far as possible in statutes around the world. We should support those efforts -and is it time to think how we would ramp them up? Maybe nothing can be done quickly; but if we don't make a start, then nothing is likely to change at all.
